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St. Peter: SO YOU ARE HOGGE, THE BILLIONAIRE, EH? WELL, HERE IS A CUSHION 


OF ASSORTED NEEDLES, AND I’LL ORDER A CAMEL SENT ROUND AT ONCE 
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This Trade-mark on every box 


Whether on escritoire or office 
desk, the presence of Whiting Paper 
for social or business correspond- 
ence shows appreciation of details 
that brings social or business 
success. 


WHITING 


Papers 


are quality papers—finishes and 
textures to suit your taste—shapes 
and styles that are right. 


Whiting is the name that signi- 
fies quality and correctness in paper 
for every correspondence purpose. 


When you think of writing, 
Think of WHITING. 


Obtainable at all the leading 
stationers. 


WHITING PAPER COMPANY 
148-150-152 Duane St., New York 
Chicago Boston Philadelphia 

Mills: Holyoke, Mass. 














POSITION UNRIVALLED 
IN “Reduced 
LONDON, ENGLAND. Dutinelen 
THE 
LANGHAM] 7™™ 
HOTEL, | Gut 
Portland Place and 
Regent St., London, W. and 
FAMILY HOTEL 
THE HIGHEST ORDER September 
In Fashionable and Healthy Locality. 











The Druggist and His B 
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HERE was a staid old druggist in a certain 
city who had been in business on the 
same corner more than forty years. 





His shop had become a landmark in the town., 


He himself was a landmark in his trade. For, 
when he had first gone behind the counter, it 
was the usual thing to go in and have the druggist 
mix you a “draft” for any ill that did not 
put the patient in bed. 

About the time he celebrated his fortieth anni- 
versary in business, however, two important things 
happened. The age of advertising began, and 
hundreds of new articles were brought to public 
notice through the printed word. That was one 
innovation. For the other, he hired a new boy. 

The inquiry that rose for article after article, 
through advertising, puzzled the old druggist. 
People asked for goods he had never sold before. 
At sah he set his face against demand, and tried 
to meet it with argument. But the inquiries 
continued. So he began making goods of his 
own, and in a little while was trying to compete 
at his little prescription counter with perhaps a 
dozen of the best pharmaceutical manufacturers 
in the United States. They had capital to buy 
raw materials —the best chemists to investigate 
— scientific processes and machinery. He had 
his mortar and pestle. His preparations perhaps 
sold once or twice. Then people went elsewhere 
for the advertised goods, and left dead stock on 
his shelves. Or if it was n’t dead it deteriorated. 

The new boy was a bright youngster. Within a 
year he had won the regard of the 









sales were likly to be just about so much a month, 
no more, no less. There was no way in which they 
could be stimulated to any marked degree, ~ 

But in the other half of his space he placed 
new, novel goods that were being brought to 
public attention through wide advertising. These 
were things that customers bought apart from 
their regular expenditures. Very often it was 
necessary merely to show them, and a sale was made 
at sight to people who had already rezd about them, 
More than that, the manufacturers_of such special- 
ties furnished display fixtures, printed matter to be 
distributed over the counter, and othcr selling helps. 

At the end of a year, sales in the boy’s corner of 
that shop had tripled, and as nearly as the thing 
could be estimated (for old Mr. Muller hed no clear 
notions as to his own profits) the boy’s department 
was clearing about twice as much for the czpitalin- 
vested. The prescription counter made a larger profit 
per dollar sales. But the boy turned his stock oftener. 

When this boy finished school at the head of his 
class, a chemist as well as a pharmacist, the profits 
from his corner of the shop had not only paid all 
costs, but left a surplus with which he bought an 
interest in the business. A few years later, when the 
senior partner died, he bought the rest, and that is 
now the largest establishment of its kind in the city. 


= 


The successful retail merchant to-day in any line 
works with the trend of modern specialization. 
Once upon a time he was a manufacturer, but now 
the factories make things better,and 


























veteran and begun the study of 
pharmacy evenings. During his 
second year the old druggist put 
his hand on a large show-case in the 
front of the shop, filled with toilet 


The QuoinClub 
TLT LT Key 


cheaper,and infinitely more of them. 
Where he formerly tied up capitalin 
stock, now the manufacturer and 
wholesaler carry stock for him, and 
assume responsibility for defective 








specialties and druggists’ sundries, 
and told the lad that he could buy 
and sell such goods, manage that 
case in his own way, and have 
50 per cent. of the profits to pay 
for his education. 

The boy immediately began 
studying popular demand. Half of 
this show-case was given up to 
staple goods that people bought as 
a matter of course, and for which 





| HIS little 16-page 
monthly, half the size 
of magazine page, will be 
sent on request to any Bus- 
iness Man who is interesied 
in advertising. Address 
Quoin Club 
wiz Fifth Ave, N.Y. 


goods. Add to this lightening o! 
his load the immense selling power 
of the printing press, represented 
by the manufacturer’s advertising, 
anda tide of demand sweeps towz1d 
the retail shop such as it would be 
unwise to resist on one hand, and 
highly wasteful to neglect upon the 
other. The merchant who gets 
anywhere to-day is almost a 
ways found moving with that tide 








When you know them 
you ll stick to them. 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


have a standard and 
they live up to it. 
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surrer Hay Fever 


Wear a Comfort Nasal-filter which 
filters the air through fine linen an 

prevents you from inhaling polle», 
dust ard other irritating substances. 


SUFFER 
Thoroughly tested and ment 
proved in all climates. 


FROM 
Made of sterling silver, light 


weight, saritary and practiczlly invisible. Cleanse 
under faucet or drop into boiling water. 

If’ you live in a dusty climate, work in a dusty place 
or use an auto, a Comfort Nasal-filter is an absolute 
necessity to comfort. Price, $2.00. 

UNIVERSAL SUPPLY COMPANY, 
Fourth Floor, Globe Building, St. Paul, Mint 
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Bachelers 
ACHELORS are culti- 


vated in all large cities. 
They live in bachelor apart- 
ments and bungalows. They 
can be seen during the day 
in counting houses and on 
the golf links, and in the 
evening at dinner parties 
and poker games. 
Bachelors at one time 


WD were easily caught with almost any 


kind of bait and swallowed, bait, hook, 
sinker and all, often at the first throw. 
Now, however, they are becoming much 
more wary, and hide in the depths of 
their bachelor apartments, or 1n deep pool 
rooms from which they cannot be lured. 


“HANDS UP” 

They are gregarious in their habits, 
running in schools, but they stand by 
each other, and it is very unusual to find 
a solitary one. Occasionally, however, 
a more foolish and overconfident speci- 
men will poke his nose into a summer 
resort, when he is promptly landed. 

Bachelors are in reality, the bulwark 
of the nation. By not getting married, 
they do not raise families. Families, as 
we know, are constantly consuming our 
natural resources. Bachelors are, there- 
fore, really providing more natural re- 
sources for the few. Their conduct, it 
will be seen, is thus quite unselfish. 


AME is a great showman—and a 
good many persons are trying to 
steal in under the tent. 
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UR representa- 
tives at the 
Olympic games in 
London covered 
themselves with 
glory, winning 
very nearly half 
the events, and 
very nearly twice 
as many as the rep- 
resentatives of the 
United Kingdom. 








Considering what 
a distressful time 
they had—how the 
crowds hooted them, and the games— 
officials made it doubly difficult for 
them to win anything—they did won- 








derfully well, and must be phenome- 
nally light on their legs. We read in 
the papers that the managers of the 
games, which were under British aus- 
pices, treated the Americans with the 
grossest unfairness. President Sulli- 
van, of the A. A. A. U. S., who was 
there, is quoted as saying that the 
meeting from the beginning was mis- 
managed, and that “it is well known 
that the (British) A. A. A. people 
made up their minds to ignore the 
United States, and to ignore our 
wishes because they thought they had 
a chance to win.” And yet the Ameri- 
cans got off with the lion’s share cf 
the trophies. 

Were they really so mistreated, and 
unfairly dealt with? For our part, we 
would like to hear the other side. 
Athletic contests are prone to be pro- 
ductive of hard feelings, absurd sus- 
picions, and acrimonious charges, as, 
witness the literature of our own inter- 
collegiate sports. If our college lad: 
can’t compete without more or less 
bickering, must we be altogether sur- 
prised that the Olympic managers 
failed to give entire satisfaction to an 


‘ere’ 


assortment of athletes not schooled to 
any special standard of deportment 
and stimulated with a preponderant 
infusion of Celtic blood? The Irish- 
men were first rate athletes, and won 
most of the victories for our team, 
but we have known it to happen be- 
fore that British management was un- 
satisfactory to Hibernian critics. 
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RESIDENT ROOSEVELT’S 

comments upon the decision of 
the Circuit Court of Appeals in the 
Standard Oil case considerably 
shocked the communities hereabout, 
though possibly they were well re- 
ceived in Oklahoma. That the Presi- 
dent should wish to convey impress- 
ively to all the voters the idea that he 
is as much as ever in favor cf ‘ hav- 
ing the law” on the rich malefactors 
is easily understood, but that he should 
proclaim that the decision has not af- 
fected the merits of the case, that the 
defencant is certainly guilty, and that 
a less powerful defendant could not 
have escaped punishment, is surpris- 
ing, even coming from him. 

What seems ‘to kave happened is 
that the President in his own mind 
has identified himself with the Depart- 
ment of Justice, the head of which 
sits in the Cabinet and has charge of 
the public prosecutions. Undoubtedly 
the Attorney General is subject to the 
Presidert’s orders so long as he holds 
his place in the Cabinet, and must 
give him satisfaction or quit. That 
the Federal judges, who are also Presi- 
dential appointees, are not equally 
bound to give the President satisfac- 
tion by rendering such decisions as he 
thinks right seems very imperfectly to 
have penetrated Mr. Roosevelt’s com- 
prehension. To scold a court as he 
has done for rendering a decision, and 
to proclaim the undoubted guilt of a 
defendant whose case has been sent 
back for re-trial, is an ‘astonishing 
impropriety in an officer on whose dis- 
cretion or favor depends the promo- 
tion of every Federal judge and the 
filling of every vacancy on the Federal 
bench. A judge, it is true, may, under 





scme circumstances, instruct a jury 
what verdict to bring in on the ground 
that the evidence admits cf no other, 
but if a President had an analogous 
right to direct the decisions of courts 
cur Government would ke a cespot- 
ism. President Roosevelt k:cws, of 
course, that it is essential to the ad- 
ministration of justice and the preser- 
vation of liberty that the courts should 
be independent of the Executive, but 
he behaves and speaks, at times, as 


therch he didn't. 
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od a. ee COOhii.**..... Cte. 
HAT is an excellent ordinance 

that the New York Park Board 
has adopted, barring from the parks 
automcbiles that give out smoke and 
bad smells. Such automobiles are a 
nuisance everywhere in cities, but es- 
pecially in the parks, where people go 
tor air; and have a right to expect it 
to be clean. Everybody knows that 
when automobiles smcke, or smell ex- 
cessively bad, it is because the 
chauffeur does not know his business, 
or fails to atterd to it. An auto 
properly run is rot very much of a 
nuisance. To deny the parks to such 
as pollute the air is a very moderate 
cencession to the noses, health and 
lawful pleasure of the people who use 
the parks. The smoky automobiles 
should not be allowed in the streets, 
either. They are already under ban 
in Paris and in London, and they 
must be disciplined here also. That 
will come presently. To keep them out 
cf the parks is a good beginning. 





N its issue of July 30. Lire spoke of 
certain “letters” concerning a 
question of college discipline, that 
passed, late in June, between President 
Roosevelt and President Eliot, and 
wondered how they got into print. It 
seems that “letters,” strictly speaking, 
cid not pass, because the correspond- 
ence was by telegraph. How the tele- 
grams got into print is not known, but 
the chance of leakage is greater in tele- 
grams than in letters. Of course, Dr. 
Eliot did not give them out. If he had, 
he would have said so. Neither did 
President Roosevelt, nor any other 
authorized person. Who did? 
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All In the Same Boat 














DID YOU EVER CROSS WITH HIM? 


Mr. Buzz spouts about Thibet and Greece, 
Petersburg, Stockholm—creation ; 

He sounds like the man who calls out the trains 
Down at the Grand Central Station. 


Birds of the Piazza 


Common to a Summer Hotel 


— a ~*~ EHOLD, I had a dream, and, as I sat in 
/ EN the dull, green wicker, it seemed as if 
fee. > the stretch of boards was lined with them. 

f ‘ " se All birds—female birds of plumage. A 

if : x sleek old flamingo flapped up and sat down 


” near me. Somnolent with the morning sun 

bath, she dozed fitfully until her husband, a 
fine, old-time bird, joined her. 

Then along came two vultures between fifty 
and sixty. They had a reputation between 
them, and they picked it clean, muttering and 
pecking vigorously in plain view of all. Soon 
a couple of young peacocks, in brilliant colors, 
sailed along, absorbed in themselves. How 
they shrieked as they went! There was a polo game on that 
While I wondered, 
who should come along but a quiet, middle-age, well-gotten-up 


afternoon, and they were going to it. 
turkey buzzard. Her face was red and her nose slightly 
pinched, but she was plump and showed the effects of stuffing. 
I heard some one say that she had nothing else to do but 
feed herself, prune herself and in winter live at the Waldorf. 
No sooner were my eyes taken away from her than they 





ALTOGETHER TOO HAPPY 
Lolla is having the time of her life, 
She chortles from early till late; 
Every second is teeming with screaming delight— 
We wish there was something she would hate! 


fastened on a quiet little guinea hen, making her way unob- 
trusively along. Her modest manner interested me, and I 
said to myself, “ Now, there’s a nice companion,’’ when a 
whisper came that she had already ruined three lives and 
was looking for a fourth husband. 

And a couple of young cockatoos, chatting like mad! They 
imitated every one they saw. And as for their get-up, it 
would have kept Rip Van Winkle awake during his entire 
period. Later I saw them whirling in a dance. 

Suddenly the scene changed. The air grew darker. The 
night was coming on. Lights gleamed. 

And the chatter began! Chittering, yodeling, shrieking, 
cawing, stretching their wings—a chaotic mass of sounds. 

I jumped up and rushed from the place, when I was 
stopped. 

A voice penetrated my consciousness. 

“My dear, where are you going? ”’ 

And, looking around at the reality, I replied: 

“ Away—far off—to a wilderness—where no female form 
shall flit. I want to screech and cackle by myself.’’ 


 errren (at midnight, as he sees burglar climbing up 
ladder to second story window): Hey, there! Look out 


for the paint! 
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Our Fresh Air Fund 


Previously acknowledged........... $4,708.33 
SI pt deS esac ys seneeta ws 10.00 
E. G. , er Coc cer- cere eccssorees 10.00 
Mrs. Elinor L. Stevens............ 5.00 
Lloyd, Jack and Lady Betty....... 5.00 
TI FO ec ecdtss ccovesetes 25.00 
Fingers & Company......es-esee:s 3-00 
| cxdkcem add ecineene Nees 21.06 
Pcie WE cipece wend wane wanes kes ; 25 
ee at hoe cee eret ewes 1.50 
A Mina do etersiercdiga.c ace waremnn om 7.00 
Joe Brum.....cccccccccccccccsece 10.00 
ee 5 Seas, Ma ack Sr annndsar Brin ip tara 10.00 
CUO 2. vec Re ee eee eee 10.00 
From the Boys of Lake Champlain. 10.88 
Daniel Schnakenberg..... esha ananeaaiere 10.00 
We. ens wtp caGlnnnenereedemmennees 59.00 
Alired G. Vanderbilt........... ses 860.00 


$4,996.96 


ACKNOWLEDRED WITH THANKS. 


Receipt of 24 tennis balls from Mr. Geo. 
Lander, Greenwich, Conn. 

Two boxes of oranges from National Orange 
Co., Riverside, Cal. 


AT LIFE'S FARM 


“FALL IN LINE FOR ICE CREAM”’ 
Again 
HIS from a New York daily: 

The physician found him sufferirg from 
convulsions, with the attendant symptoms of 
hydrophobia, including the retraction of the 
throat muscles, and ordered that he be sent 
with all speed to the Pasteur Institute. There, 
as in the case of Mr. Marsh, who was told 
that he came too late and would die within 
three days, the doctors gave him his death 
warrant. His death was a matter of but a 
short time, they said, and all that they could 
do would not help him. So he was removed 
to the Presbyterian Hospital. 

It may be needless to say that the vic- 
tim died 

Many physicians declare there is no 
such disease as hydrophobia; but there 
is no doubt that its representatives can 
scare a man to death. 

What a nice, friendly gang of scien- 
tists they must be at the Pasteur Insti- 
tute ! 


HE VOTER: Have you no sense of 
honor about you? 
Tue STATESMAN: Sorry, but I can’t 
afford it. 




















“T wonder why Mr. Tortoise isn’t up and 
going this fine Sunday morning? ” 

“ Always closed on Sunday; he’s a hard 
shell, you knew.” 


F. ASHNABLE, M.D 








For Mrs. N. Ervis Recke 


R Ess. Engacline Wks. IT 
Tine. Tyrol Dys. XIT 
Elix. Riviera Mo. I 

Ashnable 











ustin, Alfred.—The booby prize 

hélder for poetry, descended (a 
good, long way) from Alfred Tennyson, 
and who has kept alive for years the 
royal family of England, no one daring 
to die for fear of what he might write 
of them. This gentleman has survived 
the Indian uprising, the Napoleonic 
fiasco, the Boer War, the Jamaica earth- 
quake and his own work, and bids fair 
to be immortal—if he lives. He is said 
to have written the worst poetry ever 
turned out by any poet laureate, no 
mean achievement in itself. Principal 
occupation: Reading the obituary col- 
umns for ideas. Author of “ A Pegasus 
on Me,’’ “ The Doggerel of War,’’ “‘ God 
Save the King,’’ ete. Address Third 
Balcony, rear, Westminster Abbey. 











“ HELLO, MR. SPIDER! WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING UP THERE? ”’ 
“OH, I’VE GOT A DATE WITH MISS FLY 


ON THE 16TH.”’’ 
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TRUTH |S MORE DANGEROUS : 
THAN FICTION. 


CD 






CU 





ong, W. J.—President of the Liars’ 
Club (recently elected, superceding 

E. H. Harriman), all around athlete and 
President baiter. This young man is a 
graduate of Harvard, and first came into 
prominence as the Hans Anderson of the 
White House. 
preparing for the ministry, and did not 
drift into politics until he had gotten 
acquainted with all the animals. He has 
a handy imagination and unfortunate 
sense of justice and a ready tongue. All 
he lacks is obscurity. Principal distinc- 
tion: Having been called a liar by T. R. 
Favorite motto: “ Truth Is More Dan- 
gerous Than Fiction.’’ 


Jonah. 


He spent his youth in 


Address care 


Useless 
A YOUNG enthusiastic revivalist had 
been exhorting a congregation in 
a small Western town for over two 
hours without perceptible effect. He 
was somewhat discouraged until a rough 
old miner interrupted him with: 

“ Say, brother, I’d like to ask a ques- 
tion.”’ 

The young revivalist beamed. “ Thank 
you, my man, for your interest,’’ he re- 
plied. “I shall be more than glad to 
set you right on any question. Your de- 
sire for enlightenment is a good sign, 
which I am very, very glad to see. Now 
what is it you want to know? ’”’ 

“Kin I smoke? ’’ asked the miner. 


169 





MEXICO. ** 
Ree Elihu.—The power behind the 
throne and all around author of in- 
spired utterances. Is a diplomatist by 
trade and a lawyer by occupation. He 
makes speeches when necessary, ar- 
ranges campaigns, manufactures treaties, 
stands between all foreign countries and 
the Administration and furnishes a 
background. He began life in New 
York, but finding the transportation fa- 
cilities better in Washington, located 
there, where he keeps his books locked 
up in a cyclone cellar. His principal oc- 
cupation is giving advice and not having 
it followed. 
ing time. 


Favorite amusement: Mark- 
Address care N. Y. Journal. 
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Newport As Seen By a Foreigner 


Two Letters from Sir Reginald Browne 
Bunbury to Major Ponsonby 


(Letter No. II.) 


Browne 
Marr-Cavendish. 


Newport, August, 1908, 


Tue Reapinc-Room. 
EAR PONSE: 

My first letter will 
weil shown you that this is a stiff line 
of country. The 
twenty-four hours 


have pretty 


wire is everywhere! 


The last have been 
the longest of my life. 
Mrs. Golden 


Cataracts of pop; a mulitude of 


i dined at Spooner’s! 
pretty 
mine of rubies, 
diamonds and sapphires. After this the 
(Such makes! Such 
butchered hands!) When the slaughter 
was over there was a dance at the Gran- 
more pop and 


women, and a _ whole 


ineveitable bridge. 


dolets, and, of course, 


more supper. I saw three chaps, dead 
to all worlds, in the smoking-room. 

After the dance Johnny insisted on 
taking me to a place they call The Club 
for another supper. I wasn't for it at 
all, thinking it some dreadful restaurant, 
but it turned out to be nothing but a 
gaming-place. I felt awkward about eat- 
ing a gambler’s cold chicken and salad 
without playing a bit at his tables, and 
the end of it all was that I lost a cool 
pony on 17, 28 and 35—all good num- 
bers, too! 

In the middle of the play two chaps 
dressed as birds, and began 
five-dollar counters. It 


came in, 
punting with 
seems that somebody had given a “ bird 
party ’’ last night, and this was a part 
of the debris. 
out and hardly able to stack his coun- 
ters and the peacock had lost most of 


The rooster was a pony 


his feathers. 

At half after five in 
saw that I was “in the cart ’”’ 
so fed up with the place that I chucked 


the morning I 
and felt 


it and left, but, as bad luck would have 


it, I met some men coming from the 
dance who were all for having a swim. 
four-wheeler 


me, as they 


They dragged me into a 
and proceeded to “ match ”’ 
it, for the cab (everybody here 


“c 


called 
uses the greatest amount of slang, which 
means nothing at all, and puts a chap 
off most fearfully). Of course, old cock, 
you will guess the result. I lost and 
handed the driver—a prodigious black— 
half a dollar, or two shillings. Such 
language! Such profanity! He had 
the nose to ask four dollars, which is a 
bit over sixteen bob. At the beach there 
were a lot of men and a few women 


from the dance, and some went in for 





BY P. DORMER CHESTERFIELD 


a swim—and all together, mind you, not 
separating the sexes as we do at home. 
After our bath they suggested breakfast, 
telephoned through for some 
to come down and do us some 
coffee, followed, of 


and we 
servants 
eggs and a bit of 


course, by more pop and more tanta- 
lizers. 
One of the men had fetched some 


““coons’’ to sing, and there we were at 
seven in the morning, messing about on 
the bally rocks, eating off gold and sil- 
ver dishes, one of the chaps double 
screwed, a lot more quite bright-in-the- 
rooster-man and peacock-man 


a chafing-dish, and six 


eyes, a 
messing over 
blacks singing infernal plantation 
One ccon, a particularly men- 


mel- 
odies.”’ 
acing looking baritone, came over to my 
rock, looked me straight in the eye, and 
lellowed something about “ For the last 
time call me sweetheart.’’ Well, as a 
matter of fact, I had been so put off by 
all the pop and the paté, and one thing 
or another, that I lost my balance and 
fell off my rock into a fairish pool of 
water, from which I was extricated by 
the peacock and a lady whose name I 
failed to learn. A bit of a sickener— 
what? 

Such sights, my dear old pal! 

Two girls, hardly more than flappers, 
swinging in swings; two elderly brokers 
playing Diabolo; I, like Poseidon, rising 
from the sea; the blacks singing a rip- 
ping thing called “I’m the Kid that 
Built the Pyramid ’’ (I must get the mu- 
sic of this for Lady Hermione); the 
cooks boiling eggs on the beach; some 
of the women in bathing dresses, and 
some in evening things with ropes of 
pearls and chains of emeralds; and two 
chaps having a swimming race to the 
raft and back for a cool hundred pounds. 
The whole thing was getting a bit thick 
for me, and I bundled into a cab with 
an appalling little bounder who 
“matched ’’ me for the fly (a sort of 
tilbury) and laughed very rudely 
when I lost again. Why is it, in these 
matching games, that I am always and 
forever a sitter and a sure find? 

Some of the men in my house-party 
arrived at the Nestors’ just as I pulled 
they forced me to join in a 
game of poker, was, unfortu- 
nately, quite new to me. I lost an even 
eighty sterling, as, in one of my biggest 
coups and playing five-pound rise, I al- 
together forgot the bally “ joker.’’ 
Finally I undressed and got into bed, 
but only for an instant! Inside the 


rum 


up, and 
which 


something cold and un- 
horrible. I 
for Catchpole, who rushed in and found 


sheets I felt 
utterably screamed wildly 
that some damned wag on the house- 
party—a_ woman, I suppose—had put a 
chocolate blanc-mange pudding into my 
bed. If ever I discover who she is I 
shall pretty well tell her what I think of 
such rubbish. On top of all I had gone 
through, it was a fearful facer for me. 
I sent Catchpole to the kitchen for some 
footman to the 
chemist’s for a powder of trional. It 


barley-water and the 


was now early morning, and, after a bit, 
I tumbled into bed again and would have 
dozed but for the telephone in my room, 
which rang as if 
to find that a telephoned 
through to remind me of an engagement 


possessed. I got up 
lady had 


I had made to play eighteen holes of 
golf with her at nine o'clock. I was in 
such a beastly funk that I weak-mind- 
edly assented, dressed and went through 
with the whole rotten scheme,* which 
ended by her taking nine sovereigns off 
me at golf: 

I am off this afternoon to New York. 
Two days of this is long enough. 
smith seemed a d 


Lady- 
d sight shorter. I 
hope you are going strong. My love to 
Vi and the wife. REGGIE. 
To Major Ponsonby Marr-Cavendish, 
Ore-Stoke-Cloddington, 
Invernesshire. 








{ISS CROESUS’S DEBUT WeS A SCREAM 
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The Pole Discovered at Last 


Vice-President Fairbanks, LIFE’S Able 
Representative, Is Successful. 


What It Means 


DISPATCH from Vice-President 
Fairbanks on the good ship 
“Pole Bearer” via North Cape, by 
wireless was received early this week. 
It read as follows: 


“Pole duly discovered. It is very 
large, and somewhat higher than 
Washington Monument, but have got it 
in tow and will slide home with it. 
Weather mild and pleasant. Plenty of 
Room on Pole for inscriptions. 

* FAIRBANKS.” 

Immediately on receipt of this good 
news, a consultation was held to ascer- 
tain the desirability of getting an ap- 
propriate set of inscriptions to be 
placed on Pole. 

The following address, received from 
Mr. Fairbanks, was read: 


“To the American People. 

“The discovery of the North Pole, 
and its speedy installment on our soil, 
marks a new Era in Reform. For 
years Explorers have periodically gone 
northward, and retiring after several 
months of delightful sailing, have gone 
on lecture tours, and mace a regular 
business of imposing on the people. 
The idea of actually discovering the 
Pole and bringing it back was the last 
thing they wanted. Indeed—as in the 
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“THE HONEYMOONERS 


case of all true heroes—I was regarded 
as a base ingrate when I inaugurated 
a new regime, namely, that of daring 
to expose forever a fake, and thus make 
any further imposition possible. Hence- 
forth, the North Pole graft will be 
effectually killed. It now remains for 
other noble pioneers on other fields, to 
take up other fakes, and to expase 
them, as I have done this. I therefore 
suggest that an appropriate set of in- 
scriptions be mace to cover the sub- 
ject. FAIRBANKS.” 

With this advice in mind, the follow- 
ing inscription, for the edification and 
instruction of Future Generations, was 
ordered placed on the Pole, soon to be 
the most prominent object on Manhat- 
tan Island and which will be seen for 
miles around: 


To the American People: 
Some of whom are fooled all 
Of the time and all of whom are 
Fooled some of the time, Greeting: 
This Pole has been brought and placed 
In your Metropolis, to mark the 
Demise of one of your largest 
Fakes, 
Namely; The North Pole Grajt 
And as long as it happens 
To be standing, we might 
As well Remind you 
That there are others. 
Your Republic, for example 
Contains A 
Bought Press 
A 


Concerted Band of 
Millionaire Highwaymen 


Who rob you of your rights 
Grab everything in sight, Loot 
Railroads, Insurance Companies. 
Street Railways, lay their 
Hands on everything 
And then 
Laugh in your Faces. Also 
There dwells among you 
A Hypocritical and Arrogant 
Medical Profession, A 
Sleek and Solemn Missionary 
Organization and a 
Rotton Financial System. 
Each one of these, Like Me 
Is a Delusion and a 
Snare 
And, like Me, 
It needs only to Be 
Brought Home to you to be 
Found out. 
Act, therefore, before it 


Is too late. 
T 


A Leite 
{ THE EDITOR OF LIFE: 
Sir.—Being a constant reader of Lire, 

I of course see the controversy always going 
on concerning vaccination pro and con. I 
am the mother of six children, all of whom 
were religiously vaccinated before they were 
three months old—as in old times physicians 
used to advise—and all of whom have bee. 
re-vaccinated several times as they’ve grown 
up. I have also thirteen grandchildren, who 
have been vaccinated. have never known 
any ill effects to follow the operation, al- 
though in a few of the cases the arm was 
quite sure for several days. 

One of my sons is a physician and surgeon 
and thoroughly believes in vaccir.ation. 

Yours truly, 
A SvuBSCRIBER, 
Swampscott, Mass., July 17, 1908. 
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The Issue 





— is the quarrel about?’’ 
asked the Man From Mars. 


“The quarrel is about the issue,’’ an- 
swered the Politician, as he laughed 
softly in his sleeve. 

“What is the issue?’’ pursued the 
Man From Mars, as he carefully scanned 
the platform. 

“The injunction plank,’’ politely re- 
joined the Politician, although it was 
with difficulty that he suppressed a 
snicker. 

“What about it?’’ went on the Man 
From Mars, in the tone of one who was 
looking for information that was hard 
to get. 

“Whether it should be planed on 
both sides or only one,’’ epigrammatical- 
ly rejoined the Politician. 

“How are issues determined?’’ said 
the questioner, after a reflective pause. 

“Ask the man who controls the po- 
litical party which holds its national 
convention after the other party has 
held its national convention. Custom- 
arily, the second party finds a different 
way of standing for the same thing that 
the first party stands for, and that is 
the issue. After that, it is all fireworks 
and rhetoric.”’ 

“ But suppose something should hap- 
pen to be decided,’’ suggested the Man 
From Mars. “ How do you know what 
it isf”’ 

“Tt isn’t necessary to know, if it’s 
already decided. We take interest only 
in things we can fight about.’’ 

“Tf you will pardon my bluntness,”’ 
apologized the Man From Mars, “I 
might say that you do not seem to make 
it clear.’’ 


‘Lar s* 


“T am sorry,’’ said the Politician. 
“Tt is my business to seem to make 
things clear, but of course, I could not 
afford to make things clear, in fact. 
That is the business of a statesman, but 
statesmen are now almost extinct.’’ 


Ellis O. Jones. 


Pity the Persecuted 


i is to be hoped that the elusive gen- 
erality, “tariff reform,’’ which glit- 
ters on the political horizon, will crys- 
tallize during the next administration 
into some mecsure of relief for the un- 
happy citizens of the United States who 
are compelled to run the gauntlet of the 
New York Custom House. It would be 
a pleasant thing for the home-coming 
American to dilate with some fairer 
emotion than anxiety and wrath. He 
would enjoy being received as a man 
and a brother, instead of as a suspected 
criminal. He would like to breathe 
cestatically : 

“This is my own, my native land 
without the prescriptive addition: 

“And may its Custom House be 
damned! ’”’ 

It is naturally distasteful to him to be 
asked to swear to things he can ill re- 
member, and then find himself treated 
as a perjurer. It wounds his sensibil- 
ities to see his welcoming friends roped 
off from him on the docks, as though 
they were accessory to his crime. The 
whole disagreeable farce in which he 
figures makes him feel like a thief and 
a fool; and he cannot even laugh at its 
absurdity, because he is the victim of 
the joke. 

Of course the hundred dollar limit is 
exceeded. Of course the law is broken. 
Preposterous laws have always been 
broken, since the beginning of recorded 
history. There is a kind of nagging, be- 
littling legislation which awakens in 
every human heart a reasonable spirit 
of revolt. To ask a woman who has 
been in Europe eighteen months if she 


>? 


has spent more than a hundred dollars, 
is pure idiocy. To expect her to remem- 
ber by how many handkerchiefs and by 
how many pairs of stockings she has 
exceeded that lordly sum, is, to say the 
least, unworthy of a government whose 
revenues Cazzle the world. To put such 
a question in the form of an oath is an 
outrage; and to refuse to abide by the 
oath, when uttered, is an insult. The 
whole paltry business reminds us irre- 
sistibly of the searching inquiries as to 
how many pieces of bread we have eaten 
in a German restaurant. An American 
is apt to eat her bread without counting 
the slices, and to buy her stockings with- 
out reckoning the cost. 
Agnes Repplier. 


Broke, Broke, Bro! e 
ROKE, broke, broke, 
On thy hard, hot stones, New York! 
And I float on thy swelt’ring billows 
As frail and as light as cork. 


Oh, well for the sons of gold 
That they glide up the Great White 
Way! 
Oh, well for the coddled rich 
That they sail in their yachts up the 
bay! 


And the terrible tides surge on 
At the sick, mad pace that kills; 
And it’s oh, for the sight of an honest 
friend, 
And a glimpse of the good, green hills! 


Broke, broke, broke, 
On thy grim, gray stones, New York! 
But it’s back to the rills, and the fields, 
and the hills, 
I'll go if I have to walk! 
Edwin Coolidge. 


“s D O YOU consider that Louise falls 
in love easily? ’’ 
“Well, as a rule she succumbs after 
about a hundred dollars’ worth of 
theatre tickets.’’ 
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** Professional Services Rendered 


UBLIC sentiment has compelled a proportion cf 

physicians and surgeons to send in itemized bills 

on the first of each month, giving the number of visits 

and the price and the number of operations, and price 

oO per operation. This number is slowly increasing— 
ix much against their desire. 

Most of us, however, have had, or are still 
having, the experience of getting our doctor’s 
bill in a lump sum, merely with the set phrase, 
“ To professional services rendered.’’ 

Strange as it may seem, doctors are as likely 
to make clerical mistakes as anyone else, but of 
course there is no possibility of telling whether 
they are right or wrong, so the bill is usually 
paid, rather than questioned ; for the relationship 
between a physician and his patient is often deli- 
cate and social, and few men of sensibility care 
-to take up the subject. The doctors trade on 
this, knowing that urless their bill is plainl: 
extortionate, it will generally be paid. This, by 
the way, is rather nice evidence of the “ sense of 
honor’ in the medica! profession. So long as 
it is a question of sensibility or possible embarrassment, the 
truly courteous and honorable man will always make his end 
of it so plain that the man at the other end will never have 
cause to be embarrassed, or placed at a disadvantage. 

There is no possible excuse for a doctor not sending in an 
itemized bill. It is required in all business channels and any 
attempt to shirk it on the part of any business house would be 
met with ridicule or ostracism. A man might even be on the 
most intimate terms with the proprietor of the hotel where he 
is staying, but what hotel proprietor, under these circum- 
stances, would dream of “lumping’’ his friend’s bill. Ye 
hotel proprietors are not supposed to move in the same circles 
with our “ prominent ’’ physicians. Ethically and legally, every 
man is entitled to know what he is paying out his good money 
for. 

What is the real reason why so many doctors and surgeons 
persist in ignoring this rule? It is this: 

The charge that a doctor makes usually varies according to 
the financial condition of the patient, or his “ ability ’’’ to pay. 
Surgeons also emphasize the “ fact ’’—in order to make the 
whole matter as vague and misleading as possible—that cir- 
cumstances vary in each case, one requiring more care and 
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responsibility than the other. But the real truth is that the 
doctor charges as much as he thinks the patient will stand, 
competition and other things being duly considered. 

The surgeon is an any-price-he-can-get man. 

Now suppose a surgeon who has performed, say, an opera- 
tion for appendicitis on a comparatively poor man should 
itemize this specific operation at one hundred dollars. And 
suppose his rext operation for appencicitis should ke on a 
fairly wealthy man and the surgeon should charge him five 
hundred dollars. It is quite evident that if the second man 
“kicked ’’ the surgeon in a court of law would have trouble 
in collecting the amount of the second bill, as the first bill 
would always be evidence against him. Patients who employ the 
same doctor are always comparing notes. Put where the bills 
are not itemized, it is more difficult for them to get anywhere. 

That is why doctors and surgeons do rot like to itemize 
their bills—any one of which might rise up against them at 
the most unexpected moment. 

They like to be as vague as possible 
that they never will tell you, if they can possibly avoid it, what 
a prescription contains. 

Is it a case of graft, pure and simple? 





on the same principle 


FTER the sermon on Sunday morning the rector wel- 
comed and shook hands with a young German. 
“And are you a regular communicant?’’ said the rector. 
“ Yes,’’ said the German, “I take the 7:45 every morning.’’ 
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A Few Reflections 


; OW it is proposed to put all 
the idle men to work in 
order that they may be 

duly impressed with the in- 
fallibility of the Repub- 
lican party as a_ pros- 
perity-monger. Laying aside 
all question as to why the 
party needs this artificial 
boost, a train of reflection 
is called up by the proposi- 
tion. 

a In the first place, why 

a are the men out of work? 
The answer must be that they 
“were discharged because it was 
not profitable to employ them. 

"That is to say, their products 

could not be sold at a profit. So, so! 

The products could not be sold at a profit 

because the markets were stagnated. The 


“ND: 


markets were stagnated, not because the 
people did not need goods, but because 
they did not have the money to buy them. 

All right. Now then, it is proposed 
to adopt a new desideratum in business, 
a new theory of political economy. 
Goods are to be produced, not to be sold 
at a profit, but to help the workingman 
to help the Republican party. How 
about the markets? Of course, the 
mere resumption of goods-making will 
not help the markets, else we would not 
have stopped making them in the first 
place. A few people possibly will buy 
goods, not because they want them, but 
to help the Republican party. Most 
people will refrain from buying goods, 
not because they do not want them, but 
because they haven’t the necessary 
wherewithal. 

This is a theory of political economy 
of which Adam Smith never even 
dreamed. What will be the outcome be- 
yond the election of the Republican 
ticket? What is to become of these 
products? If they are to be moved, 
prices will have to come down. If they 
are not to be moved, the markets will 
be glutted worse than they were before. 

These may be embarrassing questions, 
taxing the ingenuity of a Tammany 
statesman or an Indiana _litterateur. 
Nevertheless, they seem to be rotten 
timely, and the first man answering them 
to the satisfaction of Lincoln Steffens, 
Joe Cannon or Mrs. Nicholas Longworth, 
formerly the President’s daughter, will 
receive an embossed copy of the Repub- 
lican platform, with all objectionable 
matter eliminated. 


Ellis O. Jones. 


S A STIMULUS, failure is the only 
real success. 
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Who Am |? 


COME from many a maiden’s lips, 
I fly through airy spaces. 

3etween two hearts I make quick trips; 
I linger on sweet faces. 


I bind love’s bargain many a time; 
I heal up many a quarrel, 

Adorn a tale, inspire a rhyme, 
And blot out many a moral. 


My first is better than my last; 
With age I grow much colder; 

I linger often in the past, 
My memory makes men bolder. 


I may be false, I may be true, 
I may be sweet or sour; 

For me the kings of earth may sue, 
While babies wield my power. 


I'm nothing; yet I’m everything; 
I die when consummated ; 

From death to life once more I spring, 
With love's sweet message freighted. 


No rule for me beneath the sun! 
I scorn all mathematics; 

With one and one, why, I make one; 
True only to ecstatics. 


Dividing two, then one I’ve made 
By adding still another; 

The best laid plans men have essayed 
I lightly touch, and smother. 


I add, subtract and multiply, 
I’ve never been refuted; 
Yet my sum totals always die 
As soon as they’re computed. 


I’m full of sadness, full of bliss, 
And everything that bliss is; 
Yet, though I've never made a miss, 
I’ve made too many Mrs. 
Thomas L. Masson. 


A Lion Rebuked 


HERE was once a hunter so mighty, 

whose fame had so penetrated to 

the four corners of the earth, that when 

he at length came up with a lion the 

beast was seized with stage-fright and 
trembled in every limb. 

The hunter was at no pains to conceal 
his impatience. 

“Come, now! Don’t be a_ molly- 
coddle!’’ he cried. ‘‘ The publishers are 
paying a collar a word for the story of 
what is about to happen, and they’ve a 
right to expect some ginger.’’ 

The lion, as it proved, was not with- 
out a certain nobility ot character, and 
the appeal to his sense of fairness had 
its effect. True, he was killed, but only 
after a scuffle. 
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A New Regime 


HE announcement that if 
Bryan is elected Mr. Kern 
will be permitted to 
share the White 
House with 
him is de- 
lightful 
reading. 
Mr. Bry- 
an will nat- 
urally oc- 
cupy the 
music room 
and the 
Statuary 
Hall, while 
Mr. Kern’s 
whiskers will float 


y ) gracefully through 
w the West Wing. 


The significance 
of this new movement can hardly be 
overestimated. It is one thing to run 
on the same political ticket. It is quite 
another to keep house together and trade 
at the same grocery store. 

The question naturally arises, will 
Brother Kern be permitted to come 
down to breakfast with his mother hub- 
bard on? Then again, how does he eat 
corn on the cob? 

Twelve years ago these leading ques- 
tions might have been asked of Mr. 
Bryan, but since then he has traveled 
and knows that pajamas are the only 
thing for a gentleman to wear. 

Of course, the real idea underlying 
this sweeping revolution is gradually to 
lift the Democratic party up to the social 
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OUR FIRST INTERNATIONAL MATCH 
ROLFE 


and sartorial level that it should have 
attained before. With Kern and Bryan 
keeping house and setting the styles, 
laboring men will soon be wearing din- 
ner coats after sundown. 


announced that Miss Gertrude 
Hoffmann was so much better that she would 
positively appear at Hammerstein’s in her 
“Salome ’”’ dances to-night. Miss Hoffmann 
had a very narrow escape from drowning at 
Sea Gate yesterday morning.—Daily paper. 
i OTTO for Miss Hoffmann: 

“Hang your clothes on a 
hickory limb, but don’t go near the 
water.” 


It was 
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John Bull's New Sperting Mottoes 
AY the best man win—if he’s an 
Englishman. 

If you can’t beat him, cheat him. 

Never strike a man when he’s down 
—unless you're sure he can’t get up. 

A good excuse is as good as a vic- 
tory. 

Never hit below the belt—unless you 
can't win otherwise. J. S. M. 


USTOMER (in book store): Have 
you Dante’s “ Inferno? ’’ 
CLERK: No, but I can 
“Who’s Who in Chicago.’’ 
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THE GARGOIL ‘*“Do you mean to say you knocked me up for 


that? How dare you?” 
The midnight visitor looked injured. ‘* Well, you've 
got my watch,’ he said.—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


The Gargoil often makes its perch 
On a cathedral or a church, 

Where, mid ecclesiastic style, 

He smiles an early-Gothic smile. 

And while the parson, digiu:fied, 

Spouts at his weary flock inside, 

The Gargoil, from his lofty seat, 
Spouts at the people in the street, 
And, like the parson, seems to say 

To those beneath him, “ Let us spray.’ 
I like the Gargoil best; he plays 

So cheerfully on rainy days, 

While parsons (no one can deny) 

Are awful dampers—when they’re dry. 


Oliver Herford, in Century. 


WHY HE WANTED TO KNOW 


A pawnbroker was awakened in the middle of the 
night by a furious knocking at his door. Opening the 
window, he looked out and asked: 

“What's the matter? ” \ 
* demanded the knocker. 


THE FIRST BABY 





*“Come down,’ 
“ But—— 


” 


“Come down! 


The pawnbroker hastened downstairs and peeped “THAT MAKES TWENTY-EIGHT WORMS I°VE 
around the door. ‘ Now, sir?” he demanded. PUT IN HERE, AND STILL IT WILL NOT 
“T wan’sh know the time,” said the reveler. TILL up!’’ 





Lire is published every ‘Mhursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and Building, Chancery Lane, London, 
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FRESHLY DEFINED 
A epigram is something bright, 
What’s said in manner nice and light 
‘A man who swears ain’t worth a d; —_" 
That there’s a darn good epigram. 


—The hinx, 
A DEFINITE DATE 

During the money stringency lately a « in real 
estate man, having nothing else for his c to do 
sent him out to collect some rent that was rdue 

The clerk, being of Swedish nationality, d their 
peculiar twang in his speech. 

Returning from his trip, the Swede seemed yer 
jubilant. 

The proprietor, noticing his smile, said, “ Well, 
what luck did you have?” and the clerk swered, 
**Purty good.” 

“Well, did anybody pay you?” 

*Yaas, Smith he pay, and Yones he say pay in 


Yanuary.” 
‘Are you sure Jones said he would pay in Jany. 
ary? He rever before has made any such promises,” 
“Vell, I tank so. He say it bane a dam col’ day 
when you get dot money, ard I tazxk dat bane iy 
Yanuary.’’—Scrap Book. 


THe Wipvow (at her washtub, to suitor): Is yo’ 
sho’ yo’ lubs me? 

Sammy: Co’se I’s sho’. 

(Suspiciously): ** Yo’ ain’t los’ yo’r job, is yo'?’ 
—Evening Post. 


PatiENtT: Doctor, what do you call this fever of 
mine? 

Doctor (looking at clinical thermometer): Well, Td 
call it a bargain—103 reduced to 98.—The Ill asp. 
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What Makes 
the World Go ’Round? 
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Of course, you already know LIFE is the brightest 
illustrated humorous weekly in the WORLD and the 
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LIFE, of course. Neverthe 


lar—only one dollar—before 
October Ist, 1908. You will re- 
ceive Lire for three months, 

This concession is only for 
new subscribers. 

The money must be sent to 
us, dzrect, before October Ist. 

No sutscriptions will be ve- 
newed at this rate. Address 
Lire, 23 West 31st Street, 
New York. 
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ANHAR RN 


Hutomcbile 
Cyl inder 


Z>O Cer pre 


There is NO other 
Automobile Oil 
‘‘ Just as Good’’ 


as Panhard, and every practical motorist 
has proved this by actual test. When 
your dealer tries to sell you some offer oil, 
remember—other oils cost the dealer much 
Jess than Panhard, but cost you the same. 
The dealer who recommends and sells Pan- 
hard Oil to you is a man you Can trust. 


PANHARD 
OIL 


“The Oil in the Checker-board Can.” 


@ The new Sealed Can protects you 
against substitution — a/ways see that the 
seal is not broken. 


Q Write for our free booklet on lubrica- 
tion, and let us recommend the proper 
grade of Panhard Oil to suit your type 
of motor. 


GEO. A. HAWS 
86 Pine Street NEW YORK 















O LIBRARY should be without a 
complete set of LIFE. Bound 
Volumes of LIFE, Four Do?!lars each 

for the later volumes bound in red and gold, 
green and gold and full black. Prices of the 
earlier volumes and complete sets made known 
The issues of LIFE for six 
To those who 


on application, 
months constitute a volume. 
send unbound copies in good condition the 
price of the bound volume will be Two Dol- 
lars. Vol. 51, Jan. to June, 1908, now ready. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street, New York City 
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THE MEN BEHIND THE SCENES 


To one who has lived all his life in cities, to one 
who has spent most of his days and nights with th: 
men who write the great daily papers of the cities, it 
is perfectly evident that ninety out of one hu .dred 
editorial writers on the press to-day are men who are 
in intellectual and sympathetic revolt against prese-t 
day conditions. You will find the average editorial 
writer a socialist, and as for the reporter, he ‘is most 
likely to be an anarchist. The reason of this is plain 
enough. The men who make the newspapers are 
hind the scenes; they see the workings of the wires, 
they note the dem: agogy of politicians, they are famil- 
iar with the ramifications by which the public service 
corporations control the old parties down to the small- 
est offices, and even at times finance reform move- 
ments, which always stop at the election of some re- 
spectable figurehead or dummy, but never proceed to 
any attack upon the fundamental evils of our social 

and economic system. It is my firm belief that were it 
not for the capitalists at the head of the great daily 
newspapers, if it were possible for the men who write 
the news ard the editorials of all the newspapers in 
the United States to take absolute charge of their pub 
lications and print the news exactly as they see it, and 
write their views exactly as they feel them, for a space 
of three days, there would be such a revolution in the 
United States as would put that of France to shame. 
The only possible reason why this might not occur is 
that the editorial writers and reporters actually believe 
in nothing—not even in the various remedies, rational 
or wild-eved, which occasionally, in private, they pro- 
dela 1 tlio Marion Reedy in the St. Loxu.s Mirro.. 


OveRHEARD at Hampton Roads on December 16 last: 
“When my fleet shall have passed from my Atlantic 
Ocean to my Pacific Ocean, and when it shall have 
returned from my Pacific Ocean to my Atlantic Ocean 
it will equator four times.”— 
Argonaut. 


have crossed my 


TEN LITTLE BROKERS 


Ten little brokers standing in a line; 
One got cold feet and then there were nine. 


Nine little brokers monkeying with their fate; 
One got a good squeeze and then there were eight. 


Eight little brokers yelling up to heaven; 
Heart disease got hold of one and then there were 
seven. 


Seven little brokers playing brokers’ tricks; 
One couldn’t cover and then there were six. 


Six little brokers buzzing round the hive; 
One got well stung and then there were five. 


Five little brokers bidding on the floor; 
One got a loan called and then there were four. ’ 


Four little brokers on a gambling spree: 
One got cornered and then there were three. 


Three little brokers formed a pool in glue; 
One of them got stuck and then there were two. 


Two little brokers making lots of mun; 
One dropped his long green ard then there was oze. 


One little broker on a Broadway car; 
What he said we cannot print; let’s bid him au revoir. 
—The Metropolitan. 

Snort: Yes, I believe some fortune-tellers are 
on the level. Not long ago one agreed to tell me 
something about my future for a dollar. 

Lone: Well? 

““T gave her the money and she told me the time 
would wish I had my 
News. 


would come when I dollar 


back.”’"—Chicago Daily 


Ir was when Otis Harlan ran out to Pittsburg 
from New York to look at the production of one of 


” 


his ‘‘ road companies ”’ that he fell into conversation 


with McGonnigle, a stage-hand whom the manager 
engaged to go with the troupe as an 


McGonnigle was complaining 


had recently 
assistant property-man. 
of the discomforts of travel. 

“Oi always feel so dhirty,” he said. 
used t’ goin’ widout a brush an’ comb.” 

“Surely,” protested Harlan, your trunk is rot 
so full that you can’t get a brush and comb into it.” 

“Trunk? ’”’ repeated McGonnigle. 
trunk.” 

“Then you'd better get one, 

** Phat: for? ” 

“To carry your clothes in, of course.” 

“ Phat! ” cried McGonnigle—“ an’ 
—Saturday Evening Post. 


*Oi'm rot 


“é 


“T’ve got ro 


advised Harlan. 


me go naked? 
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= LIQUEUR $ 
oe ee 
x Me & 
* Peres Chartreux : 
7-- ee 
+ bo 
Px 

5s — GREEN AND YELLOW - $ 
= This famous cordial, now made at Tarragona, , 4 
nH Spain, was for centuries destilled by the 3 
: Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) at the » 4 
4 Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, France, > 
4 and known throughout the world as Char- y 4 
b 4 treuse. The above cut represents the bottle — 
* and label employed in the putting up of the & 
“ee article since the Monks’ expulsion from France, a 
& and it is now knownas Liqueur Péres es 
pa Chartreux (the Monks, however, still retain oe 
oe the right to use the old bottle and label as well’, os 
oe distilled by the same order of Monks, who have z 
o securely guarded the secret of its manufacture aM 
XM for hundreds of years, taking it with them at z 
3 the time they left the Monastery of La Grande ys 
y 4 Chartreuse, and who, therefore, alone possess : 3 
° a knowledge of the elements of this delicious 
“ nectar. No Liqueur associated with the name 4 
of the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) ae 
ae and made since their expulsion from France is . 4 
} genuine except that made by them at Tarra- & 
= gona, Spain, ~ 
Ys At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cates. = 
nx Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. » 4 
5s Sole Agents for United States. 2 
“ & 
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ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


If you are, or if you have done so recently, 
don't forget to notify LIFE of your changed 
address. Zhe Post-Office will not forward 
a periodical as it will a letter. Therefore 
each week’sdelay means a copy of LIFE lost. 
Don't wait until you have moved before you 
notify us. When ordering a change give 
the old as well as the new address. 
Notice must reach us by Thursday to affect 
the following week's issue. 
Subscription Department 
17 West Thirty-first Street, 


LIFE, New York 











RAD-BRIDGE 


Registered at Pat. Office Lono 


THE PRESIDENT OF FRANCE 


Then up spoke the President of France, 
With fervor you could see at a glance, 
** Yes, France is progressive, 

Art gains are excessive, 


But your ‘ RAD-BRIDGE’ puts you in advance."’ 





ON: WASHINGTONs OTTAWA 
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PREVIOUSLY INEXPERIENCED 
“Since Miss Ann Teek has her electric phaeton 
she speeds so that she keeps the bicycle cops busy.” 
“Why does she do it?” 
“She says it’s so exciting to be chased by a man.” 


—Evening Sun. 


ROAD HAD THE BLOCK SYSTEM 

After several sudden jerks and abrupt stops the 
Chicago man on the Southern railroad became appre- 
hensive. Calling the porter aside, he said: 

“Sam, is this train safe?” 

“Safe as any, sah,” assured the porter. 

“Well, is there a block system on this road?” 

Sam’s grin extended from ear to ear. 

“‘ Block system, boss? Why, we hab de greatest 
block system in de world. Ten miles back we were 
blocked by a load of hay, six miles back we were 
blocked by a mule, just now we were blocked by a 
cow, and I reckon when we get further south we’ll 
be blocked by an alligator. Block system, boss? 
Well, Ah should smile.”—Chicago Daily News. 


EQUAL TO THE OCCASION 

Tourist: My physician advises me to locate where 
I may have the benefit of the south wind. Does it 
blow here? 

LanpLorp: My! but you’re fortunate in coming to 
just the right place! Why, the south wind always 
blows here. 

Tourist: Always? Why, it seems to be blowing 
from the north now. 

LanpLorp: Oh, it may be coming from that direc- 
tion, but it’s the south wind. It’s just coming back, 
you know.—Evening Post. 


Asnevitte, N. C.: The four-season resort of the | 


South. Tue Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


“My stenographer can write one hundred words a 
minute.’”” “‘So can mine, but she doesn’t seem to 
care what words she writes.”—Cleveland Leader. 


RURAL REST 


Poetry 
He leaves the city’s madding sounds, 
With thoughts of greensward, arching trees, 
Scent of wild roses, new-mown hay, 
The drowsy hum of honey bees. 


Of placid ponds where lilies lie; 

Flowered meadows where sleek cattle graze; 
Boats, hammocks, shaded swimming pool; 

Long, restful nights and dreamy days. 


Prose 
At 2 A. M. the roosters crow, 
At 3 the birds commence their din, 
At 4 the farm boys go to milk, 
With banging pails and cans of tin. 


At 5 the mowers drive afield 
Machines with clang to wake the dead. 
At 6—‘ Hi, there! the breakfast’s cold! 
Git up, you city sleepy-head! ” 
—The New York World. 


MORE DIGNIFIED 
“Good night, you precious lamb! ” said the mother, 
with the liberty one sometimes takes, even with one’s 
son, at bedtime. 
“Mother,” said the small boy, beseechingly, “if 
you must call me something, wouldn’t you just as 
soon call me a billy-goat? ’—Youth’s Companion. 


A NEW BREAKFAST FOOD 

An Englishman, newly returned from America, 
was asked if he had visited Philadelphia. 

“Oh, ya-as,” he replied. “ Awfully odd place. 
Nearly all of the people are named Scrapple, and 
they have a dish they call ‘biddle’ every morning 
for breakfast.”"—Saturday Evening Post. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” | 





\.:40,, AUTO SEARCHLIGHTS ,.20, 


To place the celebrated Neverout These searchlights are <: signed 
Searchlights in the hands of allauto | on the well-known Nevero.:t Dat 
users, we make this special offer, for tern, made in the Neverout ; .ctories 
a limited time only: and sold you direct at factory prices 
Material and. workmanship highest 

These celebrated Neverout search- grade throughout; guaranteed first 
lights, with mirror lens reflectors, class or money refunded after 19 
full brass finish, 8% inch face, will days’ trial. 
be sold direct from our factory, at Not more than one pair sold to one 
$20.00 per pair delivered prepaid in U. S. party. Send your order promptly 
east of Mississippi River. Regular price, before this special introductory offer 
$40.00 per pair. is withdrawn. 


You save one-half. 
ROSE MFG. CO., Factory, 918 ARCH ST., PHILA., N.Y. Branch, 107 Chambers St. 


Makers of the Neverout Double Focus Searchlights and Patent Air Cooled Generator; 








Length 8% in. Ext. Height 9% in. 
Face 8% in.diam. Bracket Span7\ in. 





Club Cocktails 





A Bottled Delight 


Fore! A long, straight drive, HERE is always something lacking 


SKELL- in the flavor of a made-by-guesswork 


GOLF BALL cocktail CLUB COCKTAILS 


will open the eyes of the most exacting are the only perfect cocktails. A mixed- 


player. . . . In Distance and Direction a little to-measure blend of rare old liquors aged in 
ahead of any other ball—and its good qualities 
do not end with the drive. Perfect balance 
and jor cate graded - wees insure delicious, appetizing, a CLUB COCK- 
responsiveness from any stroke. ‘ : 

A lie ball, sess Mea is fale on TAIL is a vastly better drink than any 
chip or grow soft. Price 50c. chance-mixed cocktail possibly could be. 


7 kinds, At all good dealers. Man- 
CHICAGO a LOS ANGELES ae (whiskey rf and Martini 
ADE LE 
o> FELLAD! Bree ee (gin base) are universal favorites. 
SAN Ese Orso 4% LOUIS 


Boek ote nho™ GL HeublernEBro. 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 


wood—always uniform in flavor, fragrant, 








JAMESON 


eyes 


WHISKEY 


{ F REI 


IT HAS NO EQUAL 








FINE CUBAN CIGARETTES 
Henry Clay and BockyCa Cabanas 


extrem 2i2e) 


15 cts for 10! 25 cts for 10 








Especially recommended to smokers of Havana cigars 
wow, &, Satisfaction without inhaling =, ™, * 
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“CIPHERIUS VULGARIS" 


[For uleating the virtue of resignation upon 
those having once occupied a position of high 
import: have sunk to become mere details in the 
scheme life. ] 

Oo. W are you? A. Cipherius Vulgaris. 

O. What is a Cipherius Vulgaris? A. A Common 
or Gat ! Cipher. 

QO. | ss this in other words. A. A man of no 
import ? 

oO. \ you always a man of no importance? 
A. Fat ‘om it. Until six months ago I was among 
the m important men in London. : 

oO. H can you prove this? <A. By the way in 
which [ was petted, caressed and feted wherever I 
went. 

0. Was the decline of your importance iz.stantane- 
ae ei gradual? A. Gradual. 

0. How did it come about? A. I made a faur 
na at the date referred to, and have been steadily 
losing prestige ever since. 

QO. What was the nature of your faux pas? <A. In 
sn urs iarded moment I gave myself away. 

Q. Did you give yourself away badly? A. Hope- 
lessly. 

Q. Was it done in public? A. No, in private. 


But the facts of the case quickly leaked out and got 


into all the papers, with the result that my social 
yalue immediately began to depreciate. 
0. How were you made aware of this? A. By 


the marked falling off in the invitations sent me, and 
not to say coldness, with which 
circles where I had once been a 


the indifference, 
I was 


pampered and lionized guest. 


by 


received in 


Q. Were these consequences very marked? <A, Un- 
mistakably so. 

Q. Has the decline in your importance been ac- 
companied by a corresponding advance in the im- 
portance of somebody else? A. It has. 


Q. Who is that somebody else? A. My confederate 
in the said faux pas. 

Q. How that the same faux 
has so diminished your social prestige has, 
less, so increased the social prestige of your con- 
federate ? A. as it my 
federate had everything to gain, 
thing to lose by it. 

Q. Did you realize this at the time when you com- 
mitted ? <A. No. I was under the iz- 
fluence of temporary blindness. 

Q. Was your confederate also under the influence 
blindness? A. No. My confederate 
wide awake. 


comes it which 


pas 


neverthe- 


happened, coz- 


whereas I had every- 


Because, 


the lapsus 


of temporary 
was all the while perfectly 
Q. Has the of your 

now been reached? A. I have 
clude that such must be the 


limit decline in importance 


every reason to con- 
case. 
Q. What leads you to this conclusion? A. The fact 
bedrock of in- 
significance—as I am doing at the present moment— 
to sink any 
then, 
Nore whatever. 


that when one is already touching the 


it is impossible lower. 
significance at the 
In fact, at the momezxt 
of speaking I am—to adopt the language of astroroay 
—in a state of total eclipse. 

0. Bey whom 
Speaking? A, 


Sure of 


Q. Have 
moment? .\,. 


you, no presert 


are 
By 
the 
encomiums, 


you eclipsed at this moment of 
my as the 
all eves, ard the 
all atten- 
tion, leaving no ore with even half an eye to spare 
lor limportart a detail as myself. 

, tolerated ? 


confederate, who, 
of all attractions, 


cyno- 
center 
subject of engrosses universal 
so w 


Q. Is your presence, nevertheless A. Yes; 


just tolerated. 





{. Can you show a good reason for this? A. I can 
Show an excellert 1eason for it. 
Q. What is that excellent reason? The reason 


hough a mere detail, I am still a detail ixd! 


to the 





cere ws 


hat ceremony A. The wedding ceremony. 
Q. What part is your confederate taking in this 
ceremony? A, The part of BRIDE. 
2 And what part are you taking? <A. The part of 
tdegr London Truth, 
























IN THE FRET AND SWELTER OF 
SUMMER HEAT 













and its consequent depression, exhaustion, prostration 


HUNTER RYE 


THE FAMOUS, FAULTLESS, FAVORITE WHISKEY 









is a superior tonical stimulant. 







Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 



















Sherlock Holmes 
is Coming Back! 












































WO mor€ ‘reminiscences’? by Dr. 

Watson of the Great Detective are to 
see the light. \ The first~one-is entitled 
«The Singular Experience’ of Mr. J. Scott 
Eccles.’ It/willpappear in COLLIER’S 
for August-i5th, which will be a ‘<SHer- 
Lock Houmes’? Number), There will be 
an intimate sketch of Sir, Arthur Conan 
Doyle, creator of Sherlock Holmes, of his 
old téachéry Professor Bell of Edinburgh, 
who’ was _the* original of the Great De- 
tective, and many anecdotes and illustra- 
tions ofthe unique place in literature and 
on the stage achieved ‘by #*the greatest 
character i in fiction since Monsieur Dupin.’’ 














Reproductions in Miniature of Gowns and Hats from the August Number of 


DRESS 


the recognized authority on fashion—‘‘the most 
beautiful magazine of our times.’’ 


$5 A YEAR 


Published in connection with ‘‘ Les Modes’’ of Paris, 
the fashion authority of the European courts. 


It portrays 
manner the newest and 


Dress treats of smart gowning as an art. 
in the most beautiful and artistic 
smartest of sartorial creations in Paris and New York. 

Dress enters the homes of the smartest and best 
dressed women as an authority, predicting the forthcoming 
modes with precision and displaying the most bewitching 


Hes is ata Collier’ 8 Fiction Editor 
wrote: f f X 


. s, be 
“I think I can safely say»that it is one’ of the of present styles adopted by women whose taste is un- 
most remarkable detective stories of modern times. erring. 
Not only is the plot novel, but the author brings to Dress has won its place among the necessities of ex- 


this tale all of the atmosphere of mystery and the 
extraordinary character drawing which long ago 
made him famous, I consider the story a great 
asset for any periodical. It is one of those cases 
where an author wins success along a cértain line, 
creates a band of imitators, drops out for a time, 
and then comes peck as if to show ie how good 
he really was.” j 


istence- in the home of the woman who lives beyond e 
access to the great centres of fashion. It brings to the- 
homes each month accounts of the latest productions in 
the fashion world and all the deliciously feminin 
trinkets and accessories which are so dear to the dain y 
woman’s heart. 

Dress, although maintaining fashions 
theme, has many subsidiary 
the cultured woman. The 


as its primary 
features of intense interest to 
news of the stage and society, 





hygiene, boudoir hints, suggestions for the hostess, helps 
to entertaining, etc., etc.—in short, Dress covers the com 
plete interest of fashionable women. It is 





Charming! Practical! Helpful! 


Sign this blank and return tous s today. 


The. National Weekly 
Sherlock Holnes’ {Number A digtst 15th 
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Publishers of Dress, 11 West 36th Street, New York. 






Dear Sirs: I enclose $5.00 for which please send me Dress for 
one year beginning with the current issue. 





IMPORTANT TO SEE T IT 1 







OW fo Serve Grape Fruit 


ABBOTT’S BITTERS frait ‘served in this manner. 











A new and better way. Remove core, loosen frait f pom 

the peel, add a teaspoonful of ABBOTT'S BITTERS to | 
half a grape fruit and sugar to suit taste. Gives ad 
pe and adds greatly to the appetizing and tonic effect 
e fruit. Every lover of good things will enjoy grape 
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James Madison 
(4th President, U. S. A.) 





can Revolution had its conquering 
general; in John Adams its in- 
trepid organizer; in Jefferson its 
bold philosopher; and in Madison 
its constructive statesman. 

He it was who caused to be deeply 
imbedded in our highest law those vital 
and fundamental guarantees of life, 
property and Personal Liberty. 

In private life he was extremely socia! 
—yet truly temperate—drinking good 
malt beer and wine in strict moderation. 
Once, when sick in bed, he caused his 
couch to be wheeled near the dining- 
room door, that he might call to his act- 
ing representative at the festive board: 
‘¢ Doctor, are you passing the bottle? Do 


your duty, doctor, or I must cashier you!”’ 


Justly named ‘‘The Father of the Con- 
stitution,’’ he died at eighty-five. When 
shall his name be forgotten? 





] N George Washington, the Ameri- 
~~ 


NO 























References: 
Biography by Snyder Howard Gay. 
Appleton & Harper's Enc. 
The Federalist Essays. 
Hunt’s Biography, pp. 376, 381, 382, etc. 


Budweiser 





HE drink that delights your 


| palate and aids the digestion 
of your food. 


Drink the drink of your fore- 
fathers; the drink of the noblest men 
that ever lived; the drink of the 
great triumphant nations; the pure, 
nourishing and refreshing juices of 
American barley fields; the home 
drink of all civilized nations. 


THE KING OF ALL 
BOTTLED BEERS 














Bottled Only at the 


ANHEUSER - BUSCH BREWERY 
St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 
Corked or with Crown Caps. 


For Sale at 
All Hotels, Clubs and Bars. 





THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY 








